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| Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus 


He looked so sweet with his little Santa hat pulled down over his thick waves of blond hair, the white pom pom 
bouncing against his shoulder. Leaning against the door frame, Izzy lit a cigarette and smiled as he watched 
Steven amble back and forth. The sparse decorations that the drummer had managed to salvage were slowly 
going up. Tinsel over the cracked mirror. Baubles hanging from a twig. A few Christmas cards sitting on the 
crooked shelf. Izzy wasn't really a Christmas person. He'd never really celebrated. But Steven's infectious 
attitude towards the holiday was melting even the guitarist's cold, hard heart. 


Quietly Steven hummed to himself, alternating between various Christmas songs. "Have Yourself A Merry 
Little Christmas", "God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen’, and "Jingle Bell Rock" were just a few that Izzy was able to 
pick out. 


Something pulled at the guitarists heart. Tugged and twisted at it before moving down to his stomach. There 
the tugging turned to butterflies and, stubbing out the cigarette, Izzy quietly approached the blond man. 
Resting a hand in the small of Steven's back, he chuckled softly as the drummer jumped and turned around. 


A grin broke Steven's face and he brushed loose strands of hair from his eyes. "Hey. Sorry. Didn't know you 


were behind me." 


"s okay.” His own smile mirrored Steven's. "Just wanted to tell you you look cute with your little hat on" 
Steven's grin widened and Izzy was sure he saw a blush begin to stain his cheeks. Reaching out, Izzy ran his 
fingers over the velvety soft hat. Slowly they trailed over the top before finding the white faux fur which 
trimmed the edge. Steven watched him the entire time, eyes wide and a small, warm smile on his lips. 
Trailing his hand down the side of Steven's face, Izzy gently cupped his jaw and tilted the drummer's head. He 
felt his heart melt and his body warm. There truly was something sweet and innocent about the blond man, 
Leaning closer, Izzy softly kissed him, smiling as the other man gasped and pulled back. 

Those innocent eyes looked at him. "Do you-?" 

Like you?" Izzy asked. 

Steven nodded and Izzy smiled. 


"Yeah," he replied with a shrug. "Yeah, | like you a lot. Think you're cute and hot. Hope you don't mind." 


The drummer shook his head, the end of the Santa hat bobbing around his shoulders as he smiled. "No, | don't 


mind." 

"Mind if | kiss you again?" 

Another shake of the head and Steven's smile widened. "Course not." 

Sliding his hands into the drummer's hair, Izzy kissed him. It was gentle and slow, Steven's lips as soft as 
feather. He felt his heart leap as arms wound around his neck and held him close. A warm, wet tongue flicked 
against his lips and the guitarist let out a quiet sigh. 


"Merry Christmas, Steven," he murmured. 


"Merry Christmas, Izz" 


